Many projects are afloat to celebrate the sixtieth, year of Queen Victoria's reign. The offering of the women of England ten years ago was most happily expended in the establishment of that most useful institution of the Queen's Jubilee Nurses. It is proposed, if another fund is raised next year, that it should be devoted to the extension of this excellent movement. Such a proceeding would prove doubly welcome to the Queen now that she has become personally acquainted with the admirable work done by the large number of women enrolled under her name.
CITY OF LONDON UNION INFIRMARY.
The enquiry which is proceeding, as we go to press, in the board-room of the City of London Union Infirmary, is being held by Dr. Downes, Inspector of the Local Government Board. It will deal very fully with the administration of the nursing department at that institution. The employment of counsel by both medical officer and matron have given a serious aspect to the consideration of details of discipline on which there has been friction between the two officers. The incident of the patient being " tied to a bedstead " was satisfactorily shown to have a case, in which a probationer had fastened a broad bandage across a woman's chest " to keep her tidy " till the doctor's visit, as she was so restless she could not remain covered. The probationer explained that she was unaware that she ought to have asked advice before resorting to even the similitude of restraint.
NURSES' HOME AT WORCESTER.
The scheme for providing a nurses' home in connection with the Worcester Infirmary is slowly progres- sing. There appears to be still some hesitation in the local mind whether a large sum of money can really be properly Bpert in the housing of nurses, but fortunately there are others more enlightened at work also who recognise that good service demands proper consideration.
We are glad to learn the plans are now to be prepared for this very necessary addition to the Worcester Infirmary. DEFINITE The tears stood in the landlady's eyes; "I'll do all you ask, ma'am."
The girl handed her the note; it was addressed to, "T. Drax, Esq.'
Then the landlady had an idea, and she foresaw great trouble. She spoke in great perplexity to the wretched wife. "Send it, or I'll kill myself before to-morrow !" exclaimed the latter, and she won her cause.
Then Edith Eddington was taken up the back staircase. In the spare bedroom she flung herself upon the little sofa, overlooking the corn fields, and a distant silvery glimmer of the river.
Two hours later, a man drove up in a dog-cart to The Startled Fawn, a very tall, very handsome young fellow. Just a few snatches of tremulous conversation, scattered heartbroken utterances, reached the landlady through the door. She heardfthe man swear an eternal protection to the woman, and then another man's voice, loud and course in tone, said, " So Drax is here." He pushed past the group, arrived at the top of the stairway ; he laughed aloud, a harsh, metallic laugh, cracking his hunting whip as he went.
The men closed on one another in fierce encounter, then the people below heard a shriek as Edith ran across the room to separate the two. The three had unconsciously drawn near the head of the staircase in their movements, and when Lord Eddington hurled her backwards she lost her balance. With one loud cry of fear and anguish she fell down all the flight of oak steps, striking her head sharply against the iron-bound chest that stood upon the landing* Then she lay still, a narrow red stream trickling slowly from her forehead over the polished boards.
And Tom Drax kept his word. After a while, the woman he loved recovered, though her mind had gone, but he took her to his people's home and guarded her tenderly. 
